When everything became easy, Hertzy relaxed further. 

No more schedules with one or two courses ruining 

everything. No more criticism from grimy-necked 

Existential girlfriends. 

But Jennifer brought Ruth along to his party. 

That girl didn’t look like a torpedo... 

His nerves shot when she finally returned to Columbia. 

And at his quiet little college, now, everyone slicing at the jugular. 


“Oh come on!” laugh you, “how powerful could she be?” 


Shhhhh! 


